<TkCmmilM‘4aritjf , w 
That you yet know not of { wecle fee car husbands j 
Before they think of us ? 

That they (hall think we are accomplished - ' J V ''n ] 

When we are both ^tedtoyonng men. 

He prove the prettier fellow £ t ^°» 

Into a manly gride, an- ^ a '- rclWluaiuclycs, 
like a fine bragging you* > “ d “ 7 ’ 

- And thoole 

T W riweWe mon'th : I haeawhin my *M«, 

A thoufand rawtticks of thefe bragging ac ic , 

Which I will praftife. ' n> 

•' Why, fhtU wcetawe^ »«« « ; f; . * ... 

Tort. Tie. what a qaeftwn s that ? 

If thou wCrt nere a lewd Interpreter «i 

Itoe compile tell thee alfmywhotedcvice. 

When l an,inmyCoachjw4nAft^fea> 

Ac the Parke eate: and therefore- hafte away, 

lor weSmearntetwentiemiles today. £mm 

gxter Clovone .and- lejfif*. 

CU» Yes truly, for looke you, the taesof 

be laid upon the Childten, agicahaa’d 

was ai wayes plaine mth yw. and fooow Hpeah my | ^ 

the matters the.cfere.be of > d d 
damn’d, there is butonehopeinit thatean doc yo«,ny g 
that is buta kihde of baftardhopenetther. 
i,r Anri hoDe is that, I pray tnee *• 



the Merchant of Venice . 

Mary yon may partly hope that your fathet got you 

fflS^Sb^dWe » dced,fo the finne. 

v /l u* anon wc* _ _ ^ . _ . • 


mother i thos when I Ihun Scm* y°» ‘ “ " 

«a2?. MbeS byV h^” d - 1,6 h * th mldC mC ' 

b fXg“Sfe the price of hogs.ifwegrow all ,o be pork 
eaters we (hall not (hortlyhave a rafeer on the coales for money. 
CaCCrS> Enter Lorenzo. 

T./r, tie tel my husband Uuncdet vr hat you fayjherc he comes. 
l£c*. I fhall grow jealous ofyoufhortly Lamcelet,\i you thu* 

^ay'you need not fcare us Loren*.* , Lamcelet and I are 
nut he'tels flatly there's no mercy for me in heaven , becanfe 
I^m a Jewa daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in converting Jewes to Chnftians, you 

rSlf Z^\^ that better to the common- wealth than 

you can the getting up of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

^CUwn™] [fiTmuchthat the Moore feould be more then rea- 
fon j but if (he be lefle then an honeft woman , fee is indeed more 

*** Loren. How every foole can play upon the word * I think the 
btft grace of wit will feortlyturnc into filence , and difcourie 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrata ; go in firra,bicJ 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have allftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit (happer are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir,oncIy cover i« the word. 

Lori ». Will you cover than fir ? 

Clown. Not fo fir neither,! know my duty. 


